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DELPHIRA, 
. OR THE 
BENEVOLENT SHEPHERDESS. 


-THE_rofy daughter of the dawn, her purple 
robe floating in the fkies, had already befprink- 


Jed the dewy fields with light, when Delphira, 
penfive and impatient, awaited her young Myr- 


tillo ina bower interwoven with jeflemine and 
woodbine.. Repofing at firft under the verdant 
fhelter, fuon fe rifes, and feating herfelf at the 
entrance, furveys attentively the grove through 
which her lover muft pafs, and once exclaims 
« Myrtillo!” A few omg after, the enters 
the bower again, and WHE an accent of pity, 
often repeats ** Poor Thyrfis! unhappy Thyriis!” 
Then reclining again a tree which fupported 
the bower, the thus,. with the voice of melody, 
poured forth the feelings of her heart. 

““ How fweetly do the morning beams hine on 
the wild rofes of the wood ! They gild the piu- 
maye of the lark, who fears alofi, fupported by 
the zephyrs, and fills the air with his melodious 
notes. The fparkling dew-drops feem to have 
revived the flowers. jever did the meadows 
glow with more vivid verdtire. 
warblersin the trecs, the thepherds in the val- 
lies, fing, in conceft, the charms of Narure, 
which feems, as it were, toawake from a peace- 
fylfleep. And yet, this enchanting fight makes 
but a faint imprefion npon my heart. How often 
have | repaired to thefe feenes at the dawn of 
day! When I beheld all the country adorned by 
rhe Spring, I fhed tears of joy ! I fung, with 
tranfport, the reviving beautiesof nature. My 
foul feemed to expand like the blushing rofe 
which the fweet Zephyr careffes: But the lan- 
guor of compaflion now unfits me for thefe plea- 
lures. No, ao, i cannot lien-with joy to the 
fongs of felicity with which thefe'fcenes refound, 
while Thyrfis is unhappy. Ah! how I long to 
fee Myrtillo! I will communicate my defign to 
him ; 1 will fay to him, Thyrfis, once fo hap- 
py, is now reduced to poverty, Let me give 
him the cottage which is not far from mine. I 
havetwo: one is fufficient for me. Iwill give 
him alfo the half of the fruit 1 gather.”—Burt, 
Myrtillo, thou loveft me; thou art often jeal- 
ous; thou maye(t think, perhaps, that iove, not 
humanity, leads me to this action, ‘* Thyrfis 
is handfume,’? thou wilt fay,.‘* perhaps thou 
love him.”—-Ah! Myrtillo, it is thee alone I 
love. ‘Llove thee more than the Zephyr loves the 
flowers, than the bee loves the Spring, It is not 
love, Myrtillo, that infpires me with»pity :. it is 
Virtue. The misfortunes which I myfelf have 
experienced have taught me to comfort the af- 
flicted.”’ 

At this infant, Myrtitlo, feeking his thepherd- 
efs, came finging through the wood. | Delphira 
knew the found of that voice: her heart p&lpita- 
ted with a joy, mingled with tenderfolicitude. 
“He is come,” fhe. exclaims; “ he is in the 
foreit. Salute, ye tender flowers, with your 
fragrance, the lover 1 adore, Beam upon him, 
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thon Sun, with benignant rays. Ye gentle Ze- 
phyrs, refreth him with reviving coolnefs ; and, 
ah! ye flowering thrubs, ye embowerine thick- 
ets, impede not the fteps of my beloved !” At 
this inftant, Delphira defcries her fhepherd as he 
enters the méadow that divides the foyeft from 
thebower. They runto mecct cachother. How 
inexprefitle their joy ! How tender, how rap- 
turous their embraces ! 

As they approached the bower, arm in arm, 
Delphira faid to herfelf, <‘ How thall I fpeak to 
him? I know not how to begin.” Her bofom 
agitated by a tender fear: fhe made an effort: 
‘* Hear me, Myrtilio ; thou art-one of the vota- 
ries of virtue: thy heart is not unaffected by the 
woes of thy fellow creatures. We have faid, 2 
thoufand times, that nothing can equal the ce- 
leftial joy which Benevolence infpires. I muf 
hope, then, that thou wilt feize with tranfport 
the opportunity of relieving one of the neigh- 
bouring Siepherds. Thou doft not know, per- 
haps what defolation. the laft ftot\gy has fpread 
over the plain, Thetorrent which rufhed down 
from that mountain carried away before it”— 

*<Yes! i have heard of it: itwas dreadful, 
indeed! Nether rocks; nor trees, nor cottages, 
could ftand before that torrent; the ravages of 
the {torm were horrible.—-The confternation of 
the thepherds’”’— 

** Alas!” interrupted Delphira, ‘‘ this is too 
true. The torfent has fwept away the trees and 
cottage of the ‘unfortunate Thyrfis. His once 
fruitful fields are now covered with fand ; he has 
faved only a few fheep from the inundation.” 

“ Poor Thyrfis ! we muft aflift him,” faid 
Myrtillo, in the firft emotion of compafiion, 

** Good,” thought Delphira, ‘‘ 1 will tell you, 
Myrtillo, what I propofe to do. Let us give to 
Thyrfis the cottage which isnear mine; | mean 
that which my deceafed brother left me. We 
will give him part of our fruits, and fome fheep, 
which fhall feed in our meadows.” 

Myrtillo feemed tv be mufing: he looked fted- 
faftly at his fhepherdefs: “ Delphira !” faid he, 
with an air of embarraffment, and he paufed? 

This fingle word, and the look that accompa- 
nied it, began to diftrefs the benevolent maid ; 
*¢ Tell me, Myrtillo,” faid the, “tell me what 
you mean.” 

*« Ah! Delphira! I fear’? --- and again he 
looked at the fhepherdefs in a manner inexprefii- 
bly affecting. 

Delphira perceived the caufe of his apprehen- 
fions; but the would not feem to underftand ‘it. 
‘« What canft thou fear?’ faid fhe: ‘* Is not a 
good action the fource of the moft delightful 
fenfations? Are not the pleafures of virtue in- 
exhauftible? . Myrtillo, my dear friend, it is by 
beneficence alone that men refemble the Gods.” 

‘¢ Delphira ! perhaps Love”’ - - - 

“ Myrtillo, { underitand you, But be per- 
I appeal to She 





author of my being, that Humanity alone, not | 
Love, perfuades. me to this action. Can we be- | 
hold the calamity of this young fhepherd with | 


“~~ 


an ‘eye of indifference ? How: latchy did be fcem to 
enjoy the moft perfe& felicity! How charming was 
the fituation of his cottage! His meadows, watered 
by fuch fine ftreams, glowed with perpetual verdure. 
His flocks furnifhed him with abvidance of milk, 
and with wool-whiter than fnow. The: fruits of his 
trees were delicious, and the Gods loaded him with 
bleffings, Behold him sow plunged in mifery : and 
how feverely muft he feel that mifery, who till then 

a2 never known misfortine! Let us fave this un- 
fortunate man, Myrtillo: he-is virtnous: he did not 
deferve thefe misfortunes.’’ 

“ How much { fuffer, my Deiphira, in not infant 
ly confenting to your wifhes. O! thou half of my- 
felf, nothing but the moft ardent affection could ‘in- 
duce me to combat in myfelf the fuggeftions of hu- 
manity. I am certain, at prefent, that it is this divine 
principle alone which renders thee fo f{ nfible to the 
misfortunes of Thyrits. But, my dear Delphira, 
Thyrfis is handfome : he dances with inexpreffible 
grace: his voice, his manner, is enchanting. Thou 
knoweft that the Ged Pan does not play more: de- 
lightfully upon the flute than Thyriis. Thou haft 
heard him fometimes, perhaps, when the valicys have 
echoed with his delightful harmony. Thyriis, ina 
word, is bleffed with a variety of talents; but [ can 
boaft of nothing but a heart that adores thee. Can’ft 
thou affure thy¥elf that the attraction’of this fhep- 
herd, whom thon wilt fo often fee, will never make 
any impreffion upon thee? Wilt thou continue to 
behold my conftaucy and fidelity with the fame plea~ 
fure? Is it not poflible to ailift Thyrfis without gtving 
him the cottage? Ina few days, my De!phira, we 
are to be united in the bands of hymen: why then 
ihould we expofe our happinefs to the poffibility of 
danger ?” 

“ Myrtillo, if what.I have related cannot perfuade 
thee, I can fay no more. Aft break of day, in paffing 
by the great walk, I heard fome decp fighs, and heavy 
groans. i approached nearerguand concealed myfeit 
behind a thicket. It was he himfeif—it was Thyriis, 
who appeared urable to fupport his grief. He was 
proftrate on the earth; his head rec'ining on one of 
the trees which the tempeft had overthrown. His hair 
was quite difheyelled. The rofes no longer glowed 
in his cheeks, but his once {pright!y countenance was 
pale and gloomy. His eyes were fuffufed with tears: 
He contemplated, in ftupid. filence, his ruined habi- 
tation. His head appeared weak and languifhing ; 
he fupported it, fometimes on one hand, fometimes 
on the trunk of the tree.. Some lambs were lying by 
his fide; their heads were raifed to him, as if de- 
manding their wonted food. His dog was roving 
about : he conforméd to the fituation of his mafter. 
When Thyriis groaned, the faithful animal feemed 
folicitous to eonfole him. He licked his hands: he 
fhewed every mark of fondnefs and concern.—I 
heard, at laft, thefe words, which the fhepherd ut- 
tered with a melancholy voice. 


“ Whathave I done, yé- geds, to merit the misfor 
tunes that overwhelm me? “Did I ever forget to offer 
facrifices to you ? At the return of fpring, I prefented 
you the earlieft flowers. When autumn came,. I 
referved the firft fruits for you, I have often crown— 
ed your ftatues with garlands, and bedewed your 
altars with milk and wine. Ii what have I offended 
you ? lL appeal tothe goddefs of wifdom. When did 
1 ever avoid the opportunity of doing a laudabje 
action ? How often have ! repaired to the moft obfcure 
retreats, to fuccour pining poverty! Often have I 
employed. my efforts to refture concord and amity 
between contending fhepherds. Ihave fupported the 
helplefs anu oppretied. My tongue has never utter— 
ed the expreffions of calumny. My fongs of praife 
have refounded in the piains. Ina holy ecftafy my 
foul has celebrated the bounties of Omnipotent Jupi— 
ter, the author of Univerfal Nature. i have extolied 
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the beauty of his works, the order and harmony vifi- 
ble in all. I have adored him in the wonders of the 
fky, the verdure of the woods, and the riches of the 
fields. My intentions, like my fongs, were ever 
pure. And what is the recompenfe I have received ? 
Poverty, and its infeparable companions, contempt, 
and mifery, and grief. Oh! Supreme Juftice, are 
thefe thy decrees? The ftorm has ravaged the plain 5 
it has.deftroyed my habitation; it has deftroyed my 
all. I know not where to take fhelter, My misfor- 
tunes are known to many: net one has had the bu- 
manity to offer me an afylum. When I was in 
profperity my intimacy was courted: Now I am 
forfaken by all. I have no friend—I am undone—I 
have not long to live. Ihave no longer any frnit 5 
ant yet this earth, watered by my tears, fhould fur- 
nith me with it. Muft I be obliged to beg my food 
of barbarous men, who refufe it, or whe, in granting 
it, overwhelm me with their contempt? No! I 
mat die—Death is- lefs dreadful to me than ig= 
nominy !”” 

*“‘ Dear Detphira!’’ exclaimed Myrtillo, “ how 
niuch haft thou affeéted me! Come, let us go and 
find the unhappy Thyrfis. Whara picture of mifery 
baft thon drawn! thy foul is as beautiful as thy forme 
IL thould never deferve to call thee mine, if I did nat 
obey iis celefial di@ates. Henceforth | ‘will render 
myfelf worthy of thee, by endeavouring to furpafs 
thee, if poflible, in bemevolent actions. Comme, let 
us go te Thyrfis: we will affure him, that he {hall 
participate in all we have.” 

“ O! Myectillo,” faid Delphira, “ how amiable art 
thou, when thou art virtuous. The foaring. lark 


“loves the morning fky ; the gay butterfly delights 


in the nepn-tide ray; and I, Myrtillo, | love thee 
fall.” At thefe words _the thepherd embraced her 
sith tears @F jey ; and Delphira pre fled him with ar- 
dour to her bofom. They each exclaimed with ec- 
ftacy, ‘* What charms dees Love receive from 
Virtue!” 

After this tender feene, Delphira took a bafket of 
fruit, and Myrtilla a flafk of milk, and another of 
The two lovers haftened to the fpot where 
Thyrfis lay, deploring his fate. They found him 
overcome with fatigue, enjoying in fleep, the {weet 
oblivien of the. wretched. Approaching him foftiy, 
they laid the batker at his feci, and fitting by his 
fide, contemp'ated him for fome time. Notwithitand- 
ing the grief to which his heart was a prey, an aficcl- 
ing fwee nefs of countenance was ftill vilible: he 
was beautiful as Adonis. The fhepherdefs awaked 
him. Thyrfis, at firft, raifed his eyes to Heaven, as 
if to implore divine affiftance. How great was his 
farprife, when he beheld Myrtilio and Delphiro by 
his fide, the one offering to him fruit, the othera cup 
of wine as delicious nectar. Lf he had never feen 
thefe virtuous lovers, Me would have taken them for 
fome celefial fpirits, fent to comfort him by the 
gods. ‘* Thyrfis,” faid Myrtillo, “receive thefe 
offerings from the hands of friendiip. We tmntreat 
thee not to refufe or afyium, and to fhare with us 
whatever we poiefs. Thyrtis, do not deprive us of 
the pleafure of evincing the high fenfe we have of 
thy virtues. The goods of friends, thou kooweft, 
ought to be in common. We have heard of thy mif- 
fortune; and we have haftened to thee, to entrest 
there to prefer us to thofe who will be eager to offer 
thee their affiftance. 


fimplicity, and perfuaded’ him to pariak€ of the're- 
frethments they had brought. Theyrthen led him to 
their cottage, Thyrfis no longer. fecmed the fame> 
his face was no more da:kened by the clouds of me- 
lancholy, . A fweet ferenity fhone upon his counte- 
nance; and the rofes of health fucceeded the lilies of 
forrow, His dog and his lambs feemed to partake of 
the pleafure. To celebrate the arrival of Thyrtt 
Myrtillo invited all the neighbouring fhepherds; an 
the feftivity was clofed by fixing the w iy day of 
Myrtillo and Delphira. Tas, 

The amiable and opulent Coriana, who was one of 
the party, coneéived a paflion for young Thyriis, and 
with that fimplicity ef manners which characterized 
the Golden Age, made him an offer of her band, which 
was accepted with the greateft joy, And Thyrfis and 
Corinna, Myrtillo and Delphira, wéré foon united by 
the moft tender ties, and enjoyéd, long after, a fe- 
licity which ended only with their lives. 


a — ; 
The FARO TABLE ; an Anecdote. \ 


Some years ago, a ftranger, dreffed ina plain 
citizen’s attire, took his feat ata Faro Table in 
Aix-la-Chapelle, when the bank was proclaimed 
more than commonly rich, After having fome 
little time engaged in the common play of the 
table, he challenged the bank, and toffed his 
pockét-book to the banker, that-he might not 
queftion his ability of payment in cafe he loft. 
Fhe banker furprifed at the boldnefs of the ad- 
venttrer, and no lefs at his ordinary appearance, 
at firft hefitated te aecept of the challenge; but 
on opeving the book, and feeing bills to a pro- 
digiens amount, and on the ftranger’s fternly 
and repeatedly infifting on his compliance with 
the laws of the game, with mach reluctance he 
prepared the cards for the great event. The 
furprize was naturally great, and all eyes at- 
tentive to the trembling hands of the atfrighted 
banker, who, while the flranger fac unroffied 





! and unconcerned, turned up the card which de- 


| cided his ruin and the other's faccefs. 





Dear Thyrfis, do not reject the | 


prefents which the pureft friendfhip offers thee. Thy | , 
| tieth part of the Faro Bank. ‘* Take this, Sir,” 
| faid the fervant, ‘‘ my mafter requires no an- 
ifwer,” and he faddenly left him without ex- 


misfortunes fhall be ours. We could not enjoy one 
peaceful moment, if we tho’t the virtuous Thyrfis 
was pining in diftrefs.”’ 

Thyrtis could anfwer this exalted goodnefs only by 
tears Of joy; he embracei his benefactor with tranf- 
port: his fenfibility was unutterable. His eyes alone 
expreffed his gratitude. Myrtillo, prefling him to his 
heart, continued; “ My deareft Thyrfis; how delight- 
ful will it be to fpend my life with thee... Let us 
confider ourfelves as two brothers. Ah! Delphira, 
how much am | indebted to thee for this felicity! 
Rut for her, Thyriis, Lihould not have enjoyed, per- 
haps, the exquilite pleafure 1 sow feel.’’ Thyriis 
threw himfelf at the feet of Delphira; “it is you, 
then, divine Delphira, who have reftored me to life!” 
He bedewed with tears of fenfibi ity the hands of the 
fhepherdefs, who entreated hin: te rife: “ We are 
diftrefled, Thy-iiz,” faid Delphira, ‘** with this ex- 
ceifive fenhbiiity. [1 is we who ought to thank thee 
for having afforded us fo exquilite a pleafure.”’ 

Thyrfis then exprefled his gratitude with the elo- 
quence of nature, His words tow fucceeded each 
other with rapidity: his heart dilated: his opening 
foul furnifhed him abundantly with the moft graceful 
and en-rgetic expreflions, The iwo lovers, ¢azreat- 
ing him to wave the fubject, took him by thehand, 


The table was of courfe immediately broken 
up, and the ftranger in triumph, with perfect 
coolnefs an ferenity of features, turned to a 
perfon who ftood at his elbow, to whom he gave 
charge of the money. ‘* Heavens!” exclaimed 
an old infirm officer in the Auftrian ferviec, and 
who had fat next to him at the table, ‘‘ if | had 
the twentieth part 6f your fuccefs this night, I 
fhould be the happicft man in the. univerfe.”— 
‘© if thou would’tt be this happy man,” replied 
the ftranger, brifkly, ‘‘ then thou thalt have it ;” 
and without waiting for a reply, difappeared 
fram the room. Somme little time afterwards 
the entrance of a fervant aftonithed the compa- 
ny as much wth the extraordinary generofity of 
the ftranger. as with his peculiar good fortune, 
by prefenting the Auftrian officer withthe twen- 


changing another word. The next morning it 
was rumoured at Aix-la-Chapelle that the king 
of Pruffia had entered the town in difguife; and 
of the recollection of his perfon, the town foon 
recognized him to be the fuccefsful ftranger at 


eg — 
The PROGRESS of HUMAN LIFE, 

THAT happinefs is no human gift, isan ax- 
iom, than which doubtlefs none is more fecurely 
eftablifned, or more generally experienced.’ Of 
other truths, much remains to be afcertained 
by concurrence of fortune, or focial fituation: 
but this, as it applies to every man, as it equal- 
ly affzéts the inheritor of wealth and the outcatt 
of mifery, asit no lef reaches the fands of Ara- 
bia than the fubtefrancous habitations of the 


| the Faro Table. 





with the fweet familiarity of primeval innocence and | 


northern pole, as genérally and’ incont’ overti- 
ble, is denied by few and refuted by none, Our 


'rance as to difcover knowledge. 
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whole fife, indeedy{rom infaney’te decrepitude, 
_donfifts of little elfethan a fuccelfive feries of 
unhoped for difappointments; and the largeft — 
thare of our time is frequently confumed in the = 
vociferations of complaint, or the repinings of — 
bdefpair. The youth when confined by the ftrié 
nefs’ of fcholaftic regulations; lovoks forward. 










































































with alacrity and pleafure to the. feafon of man-~ : 
hood ; wher he will Qe emancipated from the am BS 
reftraints of a difcipline which he negledts, atid An 
the authority of a few whom he defpifes. He” Th 
anticipates the joys of liberty, and the variety ~ 
of purfuits which await him ; fometimes, Ppem For 
haps, enjoys the ideal reciprocation of conjugal “iy Th 
affection, and filial obedience; atid, at others, a Th: 
is loft in turbulence of peffion, and the riots of Jy Anc 
voluptuoufnefs. But he foon finds thefe propofed — 
means of felicity to be but the offspring of ima- BR Thc 
gination, and the fancies of hope—he ts buried HR aye 
in intenfity of application, pe igh cae by a HR Yet 
multiplicity of objeéts; be gals erudition by BR obi 
the Tofs of fociety, or purchafes acquaintance 
with the diminution of wealth—he prefers fens TR pip 
fuality te truth, or riches to, integrity—he ig” To! 
either attacked by the pains of difeate, of HM 4c 
wounded by the flings of confcience. In celibas aie y 5, 
cy he wants a companion; a foother of atverfity 
or @ zeit to affluence wedlock, he gains the | 
continual exacerbations of an ill temper, or the” 
more deftractive lave of diflfipation; in either, 
he may want that domeftic comfort, for which # 
neither wealth nor genious, fame nor profperity, ; On: 
can atone, or afford any adequate compeniation,™ ‘i 
it is now that he looks forward, with anxicty, | L : 
to that period of life, when paffion will be ex. oe 
tingnifhed by nature, or fubjugated by reefony | 
when wealth will fueceed to the toils of induf BR The! 
try, and fcience fo the refearches of ftudy;' It’ 
when all will be ferene and fatisfactory; aad He Thea 
Whe the united attractions of riches and expe Th 
riente, of wifdom and ki. ledge, will cane! ae 
every ole to watch the motions of age, and con as 
cur to the gratification of his wants. _But he ig M : 
yet to learn that little is obtained by the ex* Th 
change: that if he loofes the boifterous impeti 
ofity, the fiery tathnefs of youth, he gains the HMR Beni 


captious peevifhnefs, the flow delays of age— Wh 


that the comforts-of independence, and the at- 9 When 
tainments of folitary application, are ‘continu Of | 
ally embittered by the obtruc..g idea, that all Th 
muft foon perifh ; and that the gay, the volatile | wf 
and the idle, pay as little deference to his claims me 
of implicit obedience, as they do to his admo- Thow 
nitions of temperance and propriety. — =e 
Such is tlie life ef man—a perpetual fucce 9 That 1 
‘fion of difappointments, with @ perpetual ré- And 
‘novation of profpects ; till at length death frees JM That | 
him from every difappointment, and diffolve And 
all the vifions of hope. 
pr 
ANECDOTE of FOOTE, 
MR. Foote ufed to pafs much of hid time at HR Poeta . 
the feat of Sir Francis Blake Delaval. ‘During 
one of his vifits he happened to be looking YE Ge 
at fome pigs belonging to Sir Francis, whier M,, Ott 
had a few minutes before been ferved with thar Ym in 
morning’s meal, and perceived a filver fpoon Sop 
thrown among their victuals: the grunting oom? MB Grant. 
munity making nore than common noife, caufed This 
one of the maids to ge and endeavour to filene® & Plagne 
them, and not obferving Mr. Foote, the cried it I cas 
a pet, “‘ Deuce take the pigs, what a riot they 
make.” Well they may, ‘you jade,” replied 
Foote, “* when they have got but one filver {poos 
among them all.” : 
a <i @ Tr 
EXTRAC T. Bt bacc} 


IT is as great a point of ‘wiftom to hide igae 
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aay, dearelt girl; does yet thy heart 






FOR. TRE PHILADELPHIA MINERY 4. 


VERSES, 
Suppofed to be written in the army, 
| ar : 


Retain che faith it vow’d to me? 
and dott thow Wer regret the fpace 
That feparates thy love and thee? 
TE 
For me—tho’ horror ftalks the plain, 
{ho’ conflagration. fpreads around ; 
Tho’ ruthlcis Naughter ranges wide, 
And loads with death th’ enfanguin’d ground ; 
» heer iix 
Tho’ death aflumes-his fierceft forms, 
she daoger fhakes bis threat’ning dart, 
Yet fcarce a a: except of thee, 
Obtrudes its pre e in my heart. 
ti SE 
fill’d with thy image, fear attempts, 
Jo find an entrance there ist-vain ; 
Aod whilft 1 think thy ‘fove is mine, 
| fmile at wounds and laugh at pain. 


7 CARLOS, 
An 
ON -A TERAR,. . 


OH that the chemiff’s magic art 
Could chryftalize this facred treafure ! 
Long thould it glitter near my heart, 
A fecret fource of penfive pleafure. 


bs 


The little brilliant, ere it fell, 
It’s Jufire camght from Chice’s eye; 
Thea, trembling, Icft its ceral cell, 
The fpring of fenfibility ! 


Sweet drop of pure and pearly light ! 
in thee the rays of virtue thine— 

More calmly clear, more mildly bright, 
Than any gem that gilds the mine. 


Benign reftorer of the Soul, 
Who ever fiy’ft to bring relief, 
hen firft the feels the rude controul 
Of Love or Pity, Joy or Grief, 


The fage’s and the poet’s theme, 
In every clime, ip every age ; 
Thou charm’ft in Fancy’s idle dream, 
In Rese es p2ge. 
That very law® which moulds a tear, 
And bids it triekle from its fonrce, 
That law prefents the earth a fphere, 
And guides the planets in their courfe. 


* Gravitation. 
oo 
Pocta ad Supercs ¢ or, the Abfent Poet's Prayer, 
YE Gods! who fit and live at reft, 
Attend to hear my. wifhes ; 


I'm in a hurry to be-blefs’d, 
So pray be expeditious : 


Grant me,—let’s fee——now, if you pleafe, 
This very moment grant ;——. 

Plagne take-it !~ehow vexatious ’tis |+ 
i can’t think what 1 want! ! 


Sete 
MA X TMs — 


1 ; ; 

THE hove of a libertind is ‘like the ‘bravery of! 

t bacchanal:—fvrions, but flathy ; viclent while 
tlatts, but foon over, | 


| mercy.””— 





oc CHE NEGROGIRE. 
#44468 «When Tom, an” pleafe your honour, 
got to the, fhop, there was. nobody in it but a 
poor Negro Girl, with a bunch of white fea- 
thers flightly tied to the end of a long cane ; 
flapping away flies—--not, killing, them.” —“* Tis 
a pretty picture!” faid my Uncle Toby: “* the 
had fuffered perfecution, Trim, and had ‘learned 





«She was good, an’ pleafe your honour, 
from nature, as well as from hardfhips; and 
there are cjrcumflancés in the hiftory of that 
poor friendlef flit, that wold melt a~heart of 
ftone,” faid Yrim—* and fome difmal winter’s 
evening, when your honour is in the humour, 
they thall be told you, with the reft of Tom’s 
fory, for it makes a part of it.” © 

Then do not forget, Trim,” faid my Uncle 
Toby. POST TF mir ig 

‘*A Negro has a foul, an’ pleafe your ho- 
| nour,” faid the corporal, doubtingly. . 

“ft am. not mach verfed, corporat,” quoth 
my Unele Toby, “ in things of that kind; but 
1 firppofe God would vet leave him without one, 
any more than thee or me.” 

— It would be puttiiig one fadly over the 
head of another,” quoth the cofporal. ~~ 

——** it would fo,” faid my Uncle Toby. - 

“ Why, then, an’ pleafé your honour, is a’ 
black |!wench to be ufed “worfe than’ 4* white 
one?” 

‘*—-f can give no reafon,” 
Toby. 

‘*~-Only,””’ cried the corporal, fhaking his 

head, ‘‘ becaufe fhe has no one to ftand up for 
her."’ 
‘s—'Tis. that very thing, Trim,’’ quoth my 
Uncle Toby, “‘ which recommends her to pro-- 
tection—and her brethren with her. ‘Tis the 
fortune of war which has pur the whip inte cur 
hands now—where it may be hereafter, Heaven 
knows! but be it where it will, the brave 
Trim will not ufe it unkindly.” 

**__God forbid !’’. faid the corporal. 

** Amen!” refponded my Uncle Toby, laying 
his hand upon his heart. 


— Go — 
SCRAPS. 





faid my Uncle 








Bathfulnefs is’ often a cover ‘to merit; like 
certain precious foffils, there may be hidden un- 
der it gems of the pureft brilliancy. 


_ Notsvithftanding the Jabored definitions which 
philofophers have given us of the inherent beau- 
ty of Virtue, we are always inclined to think 
her handfomeit, when the condefcends to fmile 
upon ourfelves. 


Delufive ideas are motives of the greateft 
part of mankind, and a heated imagination the 
pewer by which their ations are incited; the 
the world, in the eye of a philofopher, may be 
denominated a large, mad-houfe. 


Of all the garbs affamed by pride, that of 
humility is the moft difguiting. 


Many, whe cannet reach the heights of Par- 
naflus, may approach fo near as to be bettered 
by the air of the climate. 


They who live fequeftered from the neife of 
the worltl, have the beft opportunities of liften- 
ing undifturbed to the voice of wifdom. 


He who Jives-in a crowd-geins an extenfive 
acquaintance, but little intimacy: the man who’ 
poffeffes but a few friends, enjoys them much! 





and thinks of them often. 





are frequently woven together. . 


There have been men fplendidly wicked, 
whofe endowments. threw.a brightnefs on their 
crimes; but fuch haye been, in all ages, the 
great corrupters of the world, and their re- 
femblance ought no more to be preferved, thaa 
the art of murdering without pain. 


Mankind expect from elevated genius an uni- 
formity or greatnefs, and watchits degradation 
with malicious wonder; like him, who having 
followed with his eye@im eagle into the clouds, 
laments that fhe will defeend to a perch. — 


Wit, like every other power, has its bounda- 
ties. Its fuccefs depends on the aptitude of 
others to receive imprefiions; ‘and as fome bo- 
dies indiffolable by heat, can fet the furnace 
and crucible at defiance, there are niinds upon 
which the rays of fancy may be pointed without 
effect, and which no fire of fentiment can agi- 
tate or exalt. 


OF all the paffions which difturb the human 
mind, there is none more pernicious in its qua- 
lity, or more dreadful in its confequences, than 
that of jealoufy : it is looked upon, indeed, as 
the moft certain proof of a trong and violent 
affection ; yet it is fuch a proof as no one would 
with to experience, fiuce the beloved objeét is 
the greateft fufferer of the parties; by having to 
partake with his ows, under confcicus iano- 
cence, a large fhare in the unmerited fufferings 


of others. 
Seg 
The FIERY ORDEAL, 


Towards the end of the Greek Empire at 
Conftantinople, a general, who was an object 
of fufpicion to his mafter, was urged to uadergo 
the fiery proof of the Ordeakby an archbithop, 
a fubtle courtier. The ceréiiony was this :— 
three days before the trial, thé patient’s arm 
was inclofed in a bag, and fecured by the royal 
fignet; he was expected to bear a red hot ball 
of iron, three times, from the altar to the rails 
of the fanctuary, without artifice or injury. 
The general eluded the experiment with plea- 
fantry: ‘‘ lam a foldier,” faid he, “‘ and will 
boldly enter the lifts with my accifers: but a 
layman, a finner like myfelf, is not endowed 
with the gift of miracles. Your piety, holy 
prelate, may deferve the interpofition of Hea- 
ven, and from your hands I will receive the 
fiery globe, the teft of my innocence.” The 
archbifhop ftared, the emperor fmiled, and the 
general was pardoned. __ 


— <> 
MORALIST. 


DEATH feems to enter a cottage only as 2 
gentle deliverer from the miferies of human 
life ; but in the feats of grandeur with iafuls 
and terror. To languifh under a gilded canopy, 
to expire on foft and downy pillows, has a more 
gloomy afpect than at the call of nature to die 
on the grafly turf, and refign the breathlefs clay 
back to its proper element. What does a crowd 
of friends or flatterers fignify in that importante 
hour tothe moft glorious mortal? Which of his 
numerous attendants would ftand the arreft of 
death, defcend into the ifilent.prifon of the grave 
for him, or anfwer the fummons of the fupreme 
tribunal ? 





With fealing foot Time 
follows fiortals ; overtakes the Twift ; ftops the 
career of youth, and clogs the wheels of trem- 
bling age; and to one common doom brings 
kings and peafants, conqverors and faved, 


The lines of oar duty and of our happinelts 
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BOO “ 
So yee gal sale oom gay ye * 


4 Court of Apollo, 
—~>$o— 


The following beautiful lines are taken from the 
2d volume of the Reyal Captives, a néw and 
interefting novel, by Ann Yearfley, a milk- 
maid. 


THE PILGRIM, 


WANDER !—nor paufe within the haunt of 
man; 
The brook and bramble yield repatt to thee, 
Whofe ful hath form’d her Solitary plan; 
To whem wild nature yields her region free. 


The rifing fun is thine, the fuliry noon, 
Grey-footed morning, and the evening ftar; 

The midnight fhadoew, when the filent moon, 
Half horn’d on ending fpace, is feen afar. 


Thine virgin dew; reviving Zephyr thine : 
Round thee the fragrance of the valley plays; 

To thee, the thunder rolling o’er the Jine, 
Affords but mimic horror and decays. 


Thou, bieft by heavenly patience, here lies down | 
On bed of new-mown hay, or fern, or fod : 

Thy temples fem to wear an azure crown, 
Thy dreams point upward to a fmiling God. 


- Grant thefe fair vifions vanith with the night, 
What fenfual banquet yields fo pure a joy ; 

Thy heart beats humbly, full of fine delight, 
Thy mem’ry holds it—for it ne’er can cloy. 


Dear envy’d Pilgrim! travel on, ner know 
My deep afflictie&—liberty be thine! 

Te old Jerufalem or Mecca go! 
And lay thy off’ring at fome holy thriae. 


Be it an apple, bracelet, figh, or tear, 
No matter; each a tribute of thy love; 

Angels will wait thy weary foul to cheer, 
And waft thy incenfe to the throne above. 


—o-— 
THE HERMIT’S EMPIRE. 


A monarch in my rultic bower, 
O’er whom e’en fortune has no power, 
Can neither raife nor fink me lower, 
Move how fhe wi3il: 


An honeft heart is always gay, 
In thoughtful heads: fweet notions play, 
That charm alike in bufy day, 

And darknefs ftill. 


I heed not how the world goes round, 
Whence titles flow, whence wealth is found ; 
My blifs is to my bofom bound, 

My treafure there: 


Knowledge I feek, but not a name ; 
Something beftow, yet nothing claim ; 
Nor ever dread, nor covet fame; 

Nor hope nor fear, 


If fair or foul, my mind’s at reft, 

By ills, by vapours wydiftrefe’d, 

For confcious virtue guards my breaft 
From grief or pain: 

The joys kind nature gives I tafte, 

Am picas’d and liappy while they laft, 

And ever grateful for the patt, 
Dare hope again. 


i 
; 
; 
dele 


s embarked and fet of s 


| light, and requefted me to fend an officer that 


Philadelphia, Auguf 6. 


WESTERN POSTS, 


A letter from Capt. Bruff to the Secretary of 
War, dated Fort Outario, July 15, 1796, con- 
tains the following important information: 

“1 have the pleafure to announce that the | 
Britifh commandant of Fort Ontafie wrote to 
me on the 13th inft. that the king’s ftores were 
that he wifhed to get 
away with the detachment next morning at day 





day as early as poffible, 

“Jn, confequence of this information, and 
requeft, 1 inftantly difpatched an officer, and 
next day, (being the r4th) followed with the 
troops and two field pieces. On. my arrival! 
found the-Britith garrifon gone, and Lieutefant 
Elmer in poffeffion of the fort. Immediatedy 
I landed the detachment and artillery, and 
marched in, the mufic playing the Prefident’s 
march; and under a federal falute, difplayed 
the flag of the United States from the citadel.” 


The letter adds, that ‘‘ the Britifh comman- 
dant ‘left the barracks and every other building 
clean, and in the beft order they wouk! ad- 
mit of,”” 


The treaty of Friendthip, Limits and Naviga- 
tion, between the United States and Spain, was 
ratified by the king of Spain on the 26th of April 
laft, and the ratification received at the office 
of the Secretary of State.on Saturday, the goth 
ult. 


Arrived, off Wilmington creek, thip Henriet- 
ta, Robertfon, after a paflage of 11 weeks and 
3 days from Londonderry. She took in 450 
paffengers there, of which 45 died on the paf- 
fage, occafioned, it is faid, by clofe confinement, 
and want ef provifions and water. Thirty-fix 
of them were prefled by. the commander of a 
Britith frigate two or three days before they 
made land, and 15 are confined with ficknefs 
on board. 


The thip Fair American, Spr. Glad, arrived 
at New-York on the 29th ult. from Nantz, which 
place the left on the 19th June, brings verbal 
intelligence of a battle having taken. place be- 
tween the French and Auftrian armies on the 
Rhine, in which the latter were defeated with 
immenfe flaughter. 

A paffenger in the above veffel, on being afked 
for the news, obferved, that a French army on 
their way to Vienna, tc chufe more pidures for \ 
the National Mufeum, were obliged to chaftife 
an imprudent German banditti, who attempted 
to ftop them on the road, of which upwards 
of 3000 were killed and taken. 


A confpiracy was difcoveré@ at Paris ’ aboilt 
the middle of May, which aimed at:the mafla- 
cre of the two Councils, the Direétory, and of 
all the public fun€tionaries, the overthrow of 
the prefent government, and the te-eftablifhent 
of tlie conftitution of 93. Gwing to thé energe 
tic meafures adopted by the Directory, the plans 
of the confpiraters had, however, been, com- 
pletely fubverted, and 15 of the remenese? pat 
under arreft. 





PITTSBURG, July 13: 


The harveft, which is now all cut down, is 
faid to be more abundant than any heretofore 


gem ey 
Hymeneal Court. 


-_-oo 


On Thorfiay Evening, 28th wit, by the Revs, 


Mount-Hollyy New-Jerfey. 6 
On Saturday evening laft, by ie Rev. De. 


WILLIAMS, beth of this city, + 


At Bofton, on ‘Pharflay evening, 28th ult, 
by the Rev. Dr. Thatcher, JAMES SCOTT, 
Ef. 





— John Hancock, Efq. 


= 


| 





MDIED. 


On the 30th ult. DAVID KENNEDY, 

late Secretary of the Land-Office of Penntyire. 
nia. 

+ 

Same dey; after a fhort ilinefs, ARCHIBALD. 

ENCLE, Efq. Deputy Colle€tor of the Diftridt | 

of Pennfylvania. 


On Thurfay lat Mrs MARY CLAYPOOLE, 
eee 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The prolix and labovred differtation on a 
‘* condnd of a certain admirable little Fuliery* 
of , by Punstilic, is inedmiffible— | 


We conceive the author deficient in point of 
delicacy. is 





The lines on Harrowgate have already beet 
inferted ig one of the daily papers. 


Seana il 
To Printers. 











R fale; a Good Fount of LONG PRIMER, 
weighing near 300 lbs. and a full cafe of 
BREVIER, (Roman) nearly’ new,—A bargaia 
may be had, if fpeedily applied for. 
Enquire at No, 25, Carters-alley. 
Augult 6, r r 





New and Interefling Noweli, , 
For Sarr, at T. BRADFORD’s Book Store, No.8, 
South Front Street, 
OYAL Captives, compleat 2 vols. Nature and 
Art, by Mrs. Inchbald ; Montalbert ; ‘Auften- 
ern Caftle 5 Elegant Enthuliatt ; Albert de Nordete 
, fhild; Audley Fortefque; Madame de Barneveldt; 
 Receds, 2 vols, Tales of the Genii; Rofina, 3 vols 
Romance of the Fore; Sicilian Romance ; ; My ttere 
of Udolpho ; Orlando and Lavinia ; Cecilia ; Tal 
of Elum ; Such Follies Are ; »Myftic Cotrager’: Netie 
ley Abbey ; ; Parifian ; Weird Sifters; Rural Walks: 
Fille de Chambre ; Charlotte ; Trials of the Hum 
Heart; An Offspring of Ruffelt ; Vifit for a Weck; 
Parental Monitor; Female Spe@ator ; 5’ Emina Cor 
bett, and a great variety of Booxs and STATIONARY, 
July 3o. 


~—~e 
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WANTED, 


A LAD between 13 and 16 years of age whet 
read and write, as an 


Apprentice to the Printing-Bufinef: 


Enquire at No. 25, Carters-alley. 


PRINTING,: 
EXECUTED AT TH OFFICE, © 
With ELecance and pispatTca, ed the td 











known in this country. 


GONABLE TERMS, 


WMARRIED, @ 4 


Dr. M‘Gowan, Mr. JOHN H. SCATTERGOOD _ 
of this city, to Mif KITTY .MEPBURN, of | 


White, Mr. JAMES HUMPHREYS to MiG ANN 


to Mrs. HANCOCK, widow of his Tate 
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